DEVELOPMENT   OF   A   CHILD
ment of a change of parents, announcing that he was taking Mrs.
L. for his mamma, and her children for his brothers and sisters,
and he kept up this arrangement for a whole afternoon. He came
home repentant in the evening.1 His question next day to his
mother immediately after his morning kiss, 'Mamma, please,
how did you come into the world?' showed that there was a casual
connection between his deliberate change of parents and the pre-
ceding enlightenment that had been so difficult to assimilate.
After this he also showed much more pleasure in really coming
to grips with this subject, to which he repeatedly returned. He
enquired how it happened in dogs. Then he told me that
recently he had 'peeped into a broken egg' but had failed to see
a chicken in it. When I explained the difference between a chick
and a human child and that the latter remains in the warmth
of the maternal body till it is strong enough to thrive outside of it,
he was manifestly pleased. cBut then who is inside the mother
to feed the child?5 he asked.
The next day he asked me, 'How do people grow?' When I
took a little child of his acquaintance as an example, and as further
examples for different stages of growth, himself, his brother and his
papa, he said 'I know all that, but how does one grow at all?'
In the evening he had been reprimanded for disobedience.
He was perturbed about it and endeavoured to make it up with
his mother. He said, T shall be obedient to-morrow and the
next day and the day after . . .' suddenly pulling up, he thought
for a moment and asked, Tlease, mamma, how long does the
day after go on coming?' and when she asked what exactly he
meant, he repeated, Tor how long does a new day still come?'
and immediately after, 'Mamma, doesn't the night always belong
to the day before and early in the morning is a new day again?' 2
His mother went to fetch something and when she came back
into the room he was singing to himself. On, her entering the
room he stopped singing, looked at her closely and said, clf you
said now that I wasn't to sing I should have to stop singing?5
When she explained that she would never say anything like that,
because he could always do as he wished except when it could
not be allowed for some reason and gave him examples, he seemed
satisfied.
1  He had run away from home just about two years before this, but his reason for
doing so was not discovered.    He was found in front of a watch-maker's shop care-
fully observing the display in the window.
2  The conception of time that he had found so difficult seemed now to have become
clear to him.    Once when the increased pleasure in asking questions had already
set in, he said, * Yesterday is what has been, to-day is what is, to-morrow is what
comes!5
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